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Road from 


—oedl ‘OME FIGHTING MEN ARE BORN WITH THE f 
= QUALITIES OF LEADERSHIP OTHERS 
GAIN THEM THROUGH SOUND TRAINING, — fi 


OTHERS FIND THEM THROUGH FEAR. BUTIN 
THE STRANGE CASE OF GUNNER HARRY. 
HOPWOOD, IT HAPPENED |N NONE OF THESE 
WAYS 











Road from Tobruk 
ee aes 1. The Death Blow! 








LIKE GREAT, BLACK BIRDS OF PREY THE BOMBERS SWEPT. 
DOWN AGAIN ON THEIR QUARRY. THE SHIP'S CERLIKON 
GUNNERS HAD NO CHANCE TO REST. .. THEY WERE THE 
MINESWEEPER’S SOLE DEFENCE AGAINST AIR ATTACK. 


NEVER GIVE UP, 
DO THEY, MATE? 
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THE GUNS LEAPT INTO LIFE, POUNDING 
SHELL APTER SHELL AT THE FIRST 
NAZI BOMBER. 














A FINAL CHORUS STAMMERED [ 
FROM THE GUNS BEFORE A 
STICK OF BOMBS FELL = 
ATHWART THE SHIP, A BLINDING 
FLASH OF FLAME AND JAGGED |= 
METAL ERUPTED FROM THE 

AFT DECK-HOUSE .. 
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FLUNG OFF HIS FEET BY THE STUNNING Za DIRECT HITON THE ao 
FORCE OF THE EXPLOSION, LIEUTENANT- Z OERLIKON, MISTER CLARKE. 
COMMANDER NASH, SKIPPER OF THE ALTER COURSE TO ONE-OH-EIGHT! 
MINESWEEPER, [ULLED HIMSELF UPRIGHT SARvaTee FANE RET 
AND MADE A QUICK ESTIMATE OF THE Z/ ‘ALONG 10 FINISH US OFF, 
DAMAGE. J 









r 
DEFENCELESS, THE SHIP SWUNG: 
ON A FRANTIC EVASION COURSE. 
BUT THE BOMB-AIMER OF THE 
SECOND JUNKERS MEANT TO [7 
MAKE NOMISTAKES . .. 









‘STEADY, ERNST. 
‘THEY HAVE NO GUNS 
To FIGHT BACK. LET US MAKE 
CERTAIN... WE WILL BLOW 
HER OUT OF THE WATER! 
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HIMMEL! 
WHAT WAS THAT? | 
‘THE ENGLANDER SHIP | 
MUST HAVE A 
HIODEN GUN! 








OUMBFOUNDED, THE CREW OF THE MINESWEEPER 
WATCHED AS THE JUNKERS BANKED SWIFTLY 


ANDMADEOFF . BELIEVE 17, 


‘SIR... THERE 
WAS AN EXPLOSION, 
AND NOW THE JERRY'S 





cope w_( SHELL-BURST TOME, 
= MISTER CLARKE... 
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NEXT MOMENT, THE SHIP'S LOOKOUT PROVIDED 
AN ASTOUNDING ANSWER TO THE RIDDLE OF 
THE MYSTERIOUS SHELL-BURST . . . 













ACK: ACK 
GUN DEAD 
AHEAD, SiR! 











LIEUTENANT: COMMANDER NASH LEVELLED 
HIS GLASSES AT THE SEEMINGLY EMPTY 
MILES OF SEA AHEAD OF THE SHIP. 
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EVEN SO, NEITHER COULD DENY WHAT THEY SAW . . . ANANTI-AIRCRAFT GUN 
FLOATING ON THE WATER, 











ALTERING COURSE, THE SHIP RACED TOWARDS THE STRANGE OBJECT. NASH SAW 
THAT THE SUN WAS LASHED TO A COUPLE OF 800M DEFENCE FLOATS. THEN HE SAW 
SOMETHING EVEN MORE UNBELIEVABLE 


FPGA GREAT SCOTT! THERE'S SOMEONE 
i OniT . . . A SOLDIER! 
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WITH A WEIRD SENSE OF THE Heit 
UNNATURAL, NASH SWUNG ROUND 
TO HIS FIRST OFFICER ‘i 








CAN ME HAVE FIRED THAT 
ROUND? PUTA BOAT OUT, 
NUMBER ONE. 





WATCHED BY A SILENT AUDIENCE AT THE MINESWEEPER'S. 
RAILS, THE SHIP'S LONGBOAT CAUTIOUSLY CLOSED WITH 


‘STILL NO MOVEMENT. 
CAME FROM THE LONE, 
;| SEA-SOAKEO FIGURE 
AT THE FOOT OF THE 
GUN. WAS HE DEAD? 
AND HOW HAD HE 
EVER COME TO BE IN 
SUCH A PLIGHT? 











UP FROM THE EARLY SHADOWS AND CLIMBED INTO 
THEIR WAITING ARMOUR nae! 


‘ZA 





ROMMEL'S PANZER ELITE, THE STEEL BATTERING RAM OF & 
THEGERMAN AFRIKA KORPS _.. AND THE AGONY OF 
TOBRUK WAS ABOUT TO BEGIN. 4 
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ALLIED DEFENDERS AT THE PERIMETER WIRES SAW THE DESERT MIST TURN TOA 
bed SAN: SUDDENLY, WITH SPINE-CHILLING ABRUPTNESS, THE ENEMY 

EARED 


JC vanes! Jeeey 
TANKS! 











‘THE SUN CLIMBED, AND WITH IT ROSE THE HEAT, DUST, AND EAR- SPLITTING FURY OF 
ANOTHER CLASH WITH A FEROCIOUS ENEMY. BUT THIS TIME, DISMAY STRUCK AT THE 
DEFENDERS'GALLANT HEARTS . |. 


WE'RE BEING 
OVERRUN, SIR/ 
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‘ALLIED TANKS FOUGHT TO STEM THE ENEMY'S SURGING FLOOD OF MEN AND ARMOUR . . . 








ENEMY STUKA DIVE-BOMBERS ATTACKED THE |! 
HARBOUR, THEIR SHRILL WHINE ADDING TO THE 
BARING RONG OF THE ARTILLERY DUELS 
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HIS BOMBS SPENT, THE STUKA LEADER 
‘TURNED WITH COLD HATRED UPON HIS OLD 
ENEMIES . . . THE BRITISH 
ANTI- AIRCRAFT GUNS DEFENDING THE 

8 





SCORNING THE SHELL BURSTS, THE NAZI 








‘THE PILOT SLUMPED OVER HIS CONTROLS AND THE 
SHATTERED PLANE SPUN DIZZILY TOWARDS THE 
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THE PIERHEAD GUN TEAM PAUSED TO STARE 
WITH BATTLE-HAROENED EVES AT THE SPOT 
WHERE THEIR FOE HAD HIT THE HARBOUR 


WATER AND PLUNGED BENEATH THE 





‘THE SKY SUDDENLY CLEARED, AND THE MEN OF NUMBER THREE GUN-TEAM HAD A 
CHANCE TO RELAX AND KICK ASIDE THE EMPTY SHELL CASES. 
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‘GUNNER HARQY HOPWOOD BEGAN SINCE HE HAD JOINED THE CREW, ITHAD 
BEEN HEFTY HOPWOOD'S PASSION 10 KEEP 


CLEANING THE SMOKING BREECH. 
“HEFTY” HOP'NOOD, THEY JOKINGLY CALLED] | “LUCY,’ THE GUN, CLEAN AND PIN-BRIGHT. . 


THE DIMINUTIVE, EIGHT- STONE-SEVEN. 





ITHE OTHERS LOOKED AT HEFTY WITH FAINT 
DERISION. NOONE HAD MUCH TIME FOR HIM 
< HE KEPT T00 MUCH To HIMSELF. 











MID- MORNING, THE SOUNDS OF BATTLE HAD GROWN OMINO| 
LOUDER, SUDDENLY,CAPTAIN SELLERS ARRIVED .  . 


KNOCK THESE SANDBAGS DOWN 
ee, YOU'LL BE FIGHTING 
7 TANKS ANY 

Minute! 






USLY 














Tobruk LES 
GINGER- HAIRED SERGEANT KELLY CAME UP HEFTY HOPWOOD LOOKED AT CAPTAIN 

AT THE DOUBLE, HIS RUGGED FACE EVEN MORE 

GRANITE-LIKE UNDER THE STRESS OF 








ORDES COME THROUGH, SIR, 
TO DESTROY ALL YEHICLES. 


SERGEANT! IF 


NEXT MOMENT, FRESH WAVES OF STUKAS ROARED 

DOWN UPON THE HAQBQUR. ONCE AGAIN, IT WAS. 

THE FEW REMAINING SHIPS, STRUGGLING T0 GET 
AR THAT SUFFERED , 



















LONG USED To THIS TYPE 
OF ATTACK, THE ACK-ACK 
GUN-TEAMS FED THEI 
GUNS WITH CALM 

PRECISION AND MARKED 








NUMBER THREE GUN 
WERE NOT PREPARED 
FOR THE SIGHT THAT 
NOW LOOMED BEFORE 
HEM... 





GOOD GRIEF! 
IT can'T Be! 
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AT THE WHIPCRACK OF CAPTAIN SELLERS’ ONE SHELL BLASTED THE SANDBAGS 
YOICE, THE GUNNERS LOWERED LUCY'S ASIDE IN A WELTER OF FLAME AND 
SLEEK MUZZLE UNTIL IT WAS LEVELLED KE 

POINT-BLANK AT THE SANDBAGS... 
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AT THAT MURDEROUSLY CLOSE RANGE, THE BRITISH SHELL 
WAS A DEATH-BLOW TO THE GERMAN TANK. 

















BUT WITH ITS FINAL SHOT, THE TANK HAD WREAKED 
REVENGE UPON THE GUN-CREW. IT WAS HARRY 
WOPWOOD WHO BROKE THE NEWS TO SERGEANT 


17'S CAPTAIN 
SELLERS, SARGE.. 
He's INA BAD Way, La 
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SELLERS WAS UNCONSCIOUS, SO KELLY TOOK OVER 
COMMAND. EVEN AT THAT DIZE MOMENT, HEFTY 
HOPWOOD ENVIED THE SERGEANT HIS SELF-RELIANCE . . . 








THERE'S A SHIP LEAVING THE 
QUAY, HOPWOOD, TELL THEM 
Yo WAIT. THEY CAN TAKE 
CAPTAIN SELLERS 








HEFTY ARRIVED PANTING ATTHE NEARBY | | BUY IN THEIR FRANTIC EFFORTS TO GET 
QUAY, WAVING AND SHOUTING FOR CLEAR OF THE BOMB-BLASTED HARBOUR, 
THE SAILORS WERE NOT IMPRESSED... . 
AND HARRY HOPWOOD KNEW IT. 





TAKE NO 

NOTICE, NOBBY.! 
IT'S ONLY A 

PINT-SIZE, 
PONSO. 
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‘SHAMEFACED, THE LITTLE GUNNER RETURNED TO 
STANQ OUMBLY MISERABLE, WHILE SERGEANT 
KELLY'S TONGUE LASHED HIM. 


THE SHIP'S GONE?... ), 
OF COURSE IT'S GONE, 
py IE YOU LET 17! 












BUT HEFTY'S STAMMERING EXCUSES WERE CUT SHORT... /~ WE'LL HAVE TO LEAVE 
TRE CAPTAIN AT THE 
Bil ORESSING STATION. RIGHT... 
WE'RE CLEARING OUT 
OF THIS HOLE! 
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Chapter 2. Sands of Anguish | 


WHILE THE ROAR OF ROMMEL'S ATTACK GREW 
STEADILY CLOSER, SERGEANT KELLY WORKED LIKE 
AGIANT TO SAVE WHAT HE COULD OF THE BATTERY, 















f LET'S Go! 





SOMEHOW THEY FOUND THE BARDIA ROAD, LEADING EAST FROM TOBRUK. WRECKAGE 
LITTERED THE WAY AND OVERHEAD SCREAMED THE STUKAS. THIS WAS WAR 
SAVAGE AND MERCILESS. 
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CRASHING ON WITH THEIR GUNS IN TOW, THEY BURST THROUGH THE OUTER DEFENCES 
AND SO INTO THE DESERT, ALLSEEMED WELL FORSOME MILES, UNTIL . . - 


LOOK!» . . JeRRies!._ comine = 
oveR it \ way! vast havens 
- ‘roo! 


ie Sra fr 











WITH THE WHINE OF FOUR GERMAN INFANTRY TRUCKS IN HIS. 
EARS, SERGEANT KELLY KNEW THEY HAD BUT ONE HOPE OF 





COME ON, You LoT/ 
“(WE'LL FIGHT THESE JERRIES ) 
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AT LAST THEY WERE READY, PANTING FROM THE EFFORT, THEIR EVES SQUINTING 
THROUGH THE HEAT HAZE." EVERY GUN BREECH CRADLED A WAITING SHELL . . « 














‘A STENTORIAN ROAR FROM KELLY AND THE FEARFUL BARRAGE BEGAN. HARRY 
HOPWOOD SAW THE COUGHING SPOUTS CF SAND AS THEIR SHELL- BURSTS CREPT 
TO MEET THE ONCOMING ENEMY é 





eiguT!  -HALT/ 
ELevaTe! 
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THE THREE BRITISH GUNS FIZED A MURDEROUS SALVO OF HIGH-EXPLOSIVE. ONE 
DIRECT HIT WAS FOLLOWED BY ANOTHER 














uuuUGH! 








_.. YET ANOTHER HIT. THREE Enemy [/// BREAK OFF! 
‘TRUCKS HAD STOPPED AS IF THEY HAD [/1) TURN AWAY! 


META GIANT FIST, THE REMAINING. f 
HALF -TRACK VEERED WILOLY AWAY. ‘SCHNELL! 
Ay af FASTER, DOLT! 








THEACTION WAS OVERFOR  z Z LET'S MOVE 

‘THE TIME BEING, AND THE “sare! THERE MIGHT 
‘EXHAUSTED GUNNERS RESTED P > BE MORE JERRIES 

«. -ALL.EXCEPT CORPORAL ‘AROUND! 
ELLIS IN CHARGE OF NUMBER : 

FOUR GUN. HE SEEMED 

ANXIOUS 0 LEAVE . 











SERGEANT KELLY GAVE THE WORD AND THEY MOVED OFF ONCE MORE. THAT NIGHT, 
| THEY CAMPED IN A PROTECTIVE HOLLOW, WHILE KELLY SIZED THINGS UP 


WE'VE THIRTY MEN, THREE GOOD. 
‘TRUCKS, FAIR AMMUNITION, LITTLE FOOD, 
AND EVEN LESS WATER . . 
BUT WE'LL GET 
THROUGH 
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LISTENING TO KELLY'S CRISP DECISIVE-TONES ONLY MADE HEFTY HOPWOOD ALL THE MORE 
CONSCIOUS OF HISOWN SHORTCOMINGS =. 











WE'LL KEEP CLOSE TO THE 
COAST THEN MAYBE WE'LL STRIKE 
SOLLUM AND FIND A SHIP. 


PEOPLE THE WAY THE SARGE 
DOES, SEEMS To COME NATURAL 
‘WITH SOME BLOKES . 





BEFORE LIGHT THEY WERE ON THEIR WAY | | SUDDENLY KELLY BROUGHT HIS TRUCK TO 

AGAIN, HEFTY SHARED THE CAB OF THE ‘A GRINDING HALT. HIS EYES, SCANNING 

LEADING TRUCK, WITH KELLY DRIVING. BY | | THE HOSTILE WASTES, HAD CAUGHT THE 

NOON THE BRASSY SUN BEAT OOWN TELL-TALE DUST OF MOVING VEHICLES. 
MORE. _ 


COULD BE 
‘TANKS, HOPWOOD... . 
PROBABLY ENEMY. GET" 
BACK AND WARN THE 
OTHERS TO STAY 
DEAD STILL... 


Hi 
a 


Ig 
wil 


i 
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HEFTY RAN TO THE TRUCK BEHIND, WHERE 
GUNNER STACKER POKED OUT A WORRIED 


'SARGE SAYS DON'T 

MOVE, OR THE JERRIES 

WILL’ SPOT OUR DUST 
TRAILS. 


7 OKAY, : 
Bur SUPPOSE Wf 





NOT STOPPING TO REPLY, HEFTY MOVED TO 
‘THE THIRD TRUCK AND REPEATED THE 
WARNING. BUT CORPORAL ELLIS SEEMED 
NOT TO HEAR, HIS EYES WERE SHIFTY 
WITH FEAR... 





FURIOUS SHOUT, HEFTY TOOK 
A FLYING LEAP TO STOP HIM. 
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DOSGEDLY, HEFTY HELD OM ONCE HE GOADED INTO ACTION, HEFTY MADE 
LED TO STOP A SHIP IN TOBRUK AGRAB AT THE WHITE- “FACED CoRpoRAL 

HARBOUB, AND NOW ME WAS FAILING VE NIN 

To STOP ELLIS 





ARE 
YOu Crazy? 
stop! 





HEFTY FELL ON ROCKY = 

GROUND. HE PULLED |S oC THAT Was A 

HIMSELF WEAKLY TO JERRY PLANE... 

HIS KNEES, THEN . BE: WHERE'S THE. 
TRUCK? 

OMINOUS WHISTLE OF 

AIRCRAFT AND THE. 

HAMMERING CHATTER 

OF MACHINE-GUNS. 
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HEFTY CRAWLED, 
‘To THE RLOGE 
HORROR. . 


THE TRUCK! 
THAT JERRY 


_a--= ELLIS AND HIS HAPLESS TEAM 
HAD PAID A SHARP PRICE FOR 
DISOBEDIENCE. THEIR DUST TRAIL 
HAD BROUGHT UPON THEM THE FATE’ 
FROM WHICH THEY HAD FLED. 





BURNING TRUCK, THEN, WITH SHOCK 
SUDDENNESS, THE AMMUNITION 
EXPLODED! 


600D 
GRIEF! 








‘AND THE VERY SOUND FILLED 
HIM WITH FRESH DREAD. . . 


THEY'RE MOVING! 
KELLY's MovING! 





ONLY SECONDS TO SPARE, SCRAMBLED IN BESIDE THE 
GRIM-FACED KELLY AS THE TRUCK GATHERED SPEED. 


Z a IN Quick, HOPWOOD! 
Mi JERRY'S SEEN US! 
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PITCHED ABOUTIN THE LURCHING CAB, | | KELLY HAD BARELY SPOKEN WHEN 
HEFTY EXPLAINED THE FATE OF ELLIS’ | | EXPLODING SHELLS KICKED UP GOUTS OF 
CREW. IN THE DISTANCE, THE ENEMY | | SAND IN THEIR PATH, ACCELERATING QUICKLY; 
FOLLOWED, POISED ASIF MAKING UP | |THE SERGEANT YELLED AT THE TRUCK 

THEIR MINDS TO GIVE CHASE. BEHIND 


THEY'RE TANKS, 
ALL RIGHT! WILL THEY 
CATCH US? 











SECONDS LATER,AN EXPLOSION BEHIND MADE 
HEFTY AND KELLY TURN IN THEIR SEATS 


STOR, SARGE! 
STACKER'S IN 
TROUBLE! 
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bart STAMPED ON THE BRAKES. THEY LEAPT OUT AND RACED BACK TO THE SECOND 
easier 








‘A JERRY SHELL THE GUN'S FINISHED. HEY, LOOK, 
vi , LOOK, 
‘ DITCH IT! Senay Antan 
= us! 


TORE THE 
WHEEL OFF! 











ENCOURAGED BY THE SIGHT OF A CRIPPLED PREY, 
THE GERMAN TANKS MOVED IN FOR THE KILL 
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J FOR THE GUNNERS, IT WAS A MAD SCRAMBLING RACE TO WRENCH THE 
TOW-BAR FREE. THEN GUNNER STACKER GAVE A YELL. « « 











HE Jerry's 
COMING UP 
Fast! 


AT LAST IT WAS DONE. ‘THE USELESS GUN FELL FREE, BUT NOW THEY COULD PLAINLY 
HEAR THE GRIND OF THE ENEMY TANK TRACKS AT KELLY'S HOARSE SHOUT, THE 
GUNNERS RACED ACROSS THE SAND 
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HEFTY HEARD THE POUNDING . 


BOOTS AROUND HIM, THEN HE vb: 
‘TRIPPED HEADLONG OVER THE 
BODY OF SERGEANT KELLY, 





THERE WAS NO TIME FOR HEROICS. THE HEFTY DROVE AS IF DEATH 
CHASED BEHINDHIM 


ITSELP 
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IN TIME,THE CAREERING MILES PUT THEM| 
BEYOND PURSUIT . . . BUT NEVER BEYOND 
‘THE BLACK REALISATION THAT THEY WERE 
LEADERLESS . . . THE FEARLESS KELLY 





‘THEY CAMPED THAT NIGHT IN WORDLESS PESSIMISM: 
BY THE MISTY- WET DAWN THEY WERE A BEARDED, 
GAUNT- EYED BUNCH, TEASED BY THIRST AND SULLEN 
WITH FRAYED NERVES, 
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BUT THERE WAS ONE DECISION WHICH | “=. 
GAVE THEM NO STRAIN... 








it's ONLY 
a LuMBeR! )~- 





L...LEAVE THE GUNP 
7 Leave Lucy? you're 
Z| cRAZY/ WITHOUT HER WE'D 
BE COMPLETELY 
DEFENCELESS/ 


u 


Lucy's our 
ONLY PROTECTION. WE'VE 
GOT TO KEEP HER. 


TO THE LITTLE GUNNER'S ASTONISHMENT, 
‘THE MEN GAVE IN. THEY SHRUGGED 
THEIR SHOULDERS AND PREPARED TO 
LEAVE. HEFTY STARED 

UNBELIEVINGLY . 


THE CROWS... 
THEY’RE DOING AS 
1Saip! 





GS So HIGHLY . 
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FACING THE SCOWLING GUNNERS, HEFTY WAS SURPRISED ff 
AT-HIS OWN’BOLDNESS. IT WAS NOT LIKE HIM TO ARGJE, 


HEFTY DID NOT KNOW IT, BUT OUT OF HIS. 


9 PROTECTIVE DEVOTION 0 THE GUN, WAS 


EMERGING THE VERY QUALITY HE PRIZED 
+ + SELF-ASSERTION . 
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STILL MARVELLING ATHISOWN PE 
BOLDNESS, HEFTY TOOK THE WHEEL. 





THEY LEFT ME TO DRIVE. 
: = (THAT MEANS THE DECISIONS: 
BEHIND HIM RUMBLED THE GUN ? 
WHICH SEEMED TO EXERT SUCH A aS eee 
COMPELLING INFLUENCE ON HIM . . 





THEIR DIREC 
STRETCH 


CTION LAY VAGUELY EASTWARD, SOMEWHERE OVER THAT BURNING 
OF SAND LAY THE PORT OF SOLLUM .. .AND MAYBE A SHIP, GUT ILL-LUCK STILL 
THE SECOND TRUCK SPLUTTERED AND STOPPED 
—, “4 


WE'RE GETTING NEAR 
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FOR TWO HOURS THE GUNNERS 
TOILED UNDER THE BLAZING SUN 

PETROL FEED. 
WHEN THE JOB WAS DONE THEY 
SLUMPED EXHAUSTED TO THE 
GROUND. IT WAS HEFTY WHO GOT 
THEM MOVING AGAIN . 





WE'D: STAND 
A BETTER CHANCE 
CUTTING NoRT 
Mayes WELL STRIKE 
SOME OTHER PORT 
SOONER. 








HO-ONE SAID A WORD, THEY HAD LEFT IT TO 
HEFTY TO MAKE THE DECISIONS. 
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3. Shock Tactics 


ie Teer NIGHT, THEY SLEPT BY THEIR TRUCKS IN A 
” Bee SIDED WADI. IN THE MORNING,THEY 
WOKE TO SIT UP AND STARE IN HORROR AND 




















THERE, AY THE LIP OF THE WADI, STOOD A GERMAN SCOUT CAR, THE ENEMY CREW 
STAREO DOWN AT THEM,MOTIONLESS AND SILENT 





HOW LONG HAVE THEY 
BEEN THERE? 
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‘AS THOUGH FEARFUL OF BREAKING THE WORDLESS SPELL, THE GUNNERS ROSE SLOWLY 
TO THEIR FEET. ONLY HEFTY HOPWOOD WAS RACKING HIS WITS... 


We MUST BE Z 
our OF THEIR RANGE, Jy 
1 RECKON! & 








SOMETHING'S 
GOT TO BE DONE 








WITH A COOLNESS THAT SURPRISED HIMSELF, HEFTY TOOK IN THE WHOLE SITUATION . . 
PARTICULARLY THE POSITION OF THE ENEMY SCOUT CAR IN RELATION TO THE GUN 








Lucy's 

ALREADY GOT 

A SHELL IN THE 
BREECH .. 








2 


AS THE LONG, STRAINED 
MINUTES WORE ON, THE 
GROWING LIGHT REVEALED 














1T WAS OBVIOUS TO THE GUNNERS THAT AT ANY TIME THE GERMANS MIGHT CLIMB BACK 
IN THEIR CAR AND COME RACING IN FOR THE KILL. THEN HEFTY SLOWLY CLIMBED ON TO 
THE GUN... 
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PICKING UP AN OILY RAG, HEFTY MADE A SEEING GUNNER STACKER FROM THE 
PLAY OF GUN CLEANING, BUT ALLTHE WHILE] | CORNER OF MISEYE, HEFTY SPOKE UNDER 
HIS EVE WAS TAKING INANGLES . HISBREATH =. 











‘START UP THE TRUCK 

SIE see ITLL SWING LUCY 

ONLY WE COULD ROUND. I'LL DO THE 
SWING LUCY 


OKAY, IT'S 
A CHANCE... 





STACKER ACTED HIS PART-WELL. 
TIREDLY, AS IF BORED WITH WAITING, 
HE MOUNTED THE CAB, BUT THE 
NAZIS, TAKING HO CHANCES, GOT InTO 
THE SCOUT CAR 





DOESN'T START UP” 
FIRST GO, WE'RE 
DEAD DUCKS, 
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GUNNER STACKER PULLED THE STARTER. THE ENGINE ROARED TO 
LIFE FIRST TIME, HE SLAMMED IN THE BOTTOM GEAR AND THE 
GREAT TRUCK CREPT FORWARD : 

















AS THE TRUCK MOVED SO THE LONG PROBING | | THE NEXT SECOND, HEFTY BANGED AT 
MUZZLE OF THE GUN CAME CREEPING THE FIRING LEVER, THE GUN ROARED 

AND ROCKED. THE BARREL SMACKED 
BACK ON ITS BUFFER AND THE STENCH 
OF CORDITE SMOTE HIS NOSTRILS . . . 
- 7 7 
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THE WADI WALL WAS LOST IN A FOUNTAIN 
OF SANDSTONE. THE GROUND WAS 


BLASTED FROM BENEATH THE NAZI SCOUT 
CAR. . 








WITH HOWLS OF RELIEF, THE GUNNERS FLUNG |. —«( WHATA 


= 
THEMSELVES ON THE WRECKED VEHICLE. THEY (uen uP! 
FOUND FOOD AND LIFE= GIVING WATER; 
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‘AT LAST THEY MOVED OFF, IN HIGHER cor! | FEEL 
SPIRITS THAN THEY HAD BEEN SINCE BETTER NOW! 
| THEIR CRUSHING DEFEAT AT TOBRUK, 


| 
| 














WHEN THEY FINALLY HALTED THAT NIGHT, THEY 
BEGAN LOOKING AT HEFTY HOPWOOD INA NEW 
WAY. THEY STILL DID HOT UNDERSTAND HIM 


WHERE WAS THE QUIET, MOUSY TYPE THEY 
USED TOKNOW .. .? 
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FOR HEFTY HOPWOOD, THE 6UN HAD BECOME EVER MORE A LIVING THING. THE 
THOUGHT OF ABANDONING HER TO ROT AND RUST IN THAT UNFRIENDLY DESERT WAS 
| TOO MUCH TO STAND. 


YET ANOTHER DAY DAWNED WITH A ROSE-TINTED SUN WHICH CLIMBED MERCILESSLY 
JO A ZENITH OF OVEN-HEAT. ONCE A FLIGHT OF GERMAN FIGHTER PLANES ROARED 
EASTWARD, AND BY THAT THE FUGITIVES GUESSED THE WORST 


ROMMEL'S 
CHASING OUR 
SS MOB ALL THE WAY 
To MERSA! 
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STILL AT THE WHEEL OF THE TRUCK, HEFTY HOPWOOD DROVE DOGGEDLY |." . 
NORTH. LATER, HE SPOTTED A SWIRLING DARK CLOUD AHEAD, HE 
REACHED FOR HIS GOGGLES ANDCALLEDA WARNING . . 


FR 












IM REPLY, HEFTY HEARD SHOUTS OF ALARM. HE STOPPED AND YY scone 
ei “TRANSFIXED WI 
wR LIKE ee e THE crows! 
‘ Z YY, 4 
LR 
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‘AS IF IN A BAD DREAM, THEY SAW THE SECOND TRUCK, LABOURING FAR BEHIND WITH 
PERSISTENT FRED THOUBLE, BEING HOUNDED DOWN BY THREE ENEMY ARMOURED 















THEY SAW THE HARRIED TRUCK LURCH AND SKID IN THE DRIVER'S FRANTIC EFFORTS. 
‘YO EVADE THE PURSUIT. AT LAST IT SLEWED DOWN AN INCLINE AND CRASHED ON 


ITS SIDE. 
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THE PURSUERS CLOSED IN, AND EVEN AS HEFTY AND THE OTHERS STARED WITH 
APPALLED AND UNBELIEVING EYES, THE ENEMY GUNS EMPTIED THEMSELVES AT THEIR. 








IN ONE LEAR HEFTY WAS BACK AT THE \ 
WHEEL, CRASHING THE GEAR-LEVER THEY'RE 


INTO PLACE, FEAR-STRICKEN YELLS 


CAME FROM BEHIND COMING 


arter us!’ 
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WITH SPINE: CHILLING 
CERTAINTY, THE- FAST 
ENEMY CARS CLOSED 
THE DISTANCE BETWEEN 
‘THEM. ALREADY, 
BULLETS WHINED PAST 
[THE GUN. 











































If WAS THE SANDSTORM THAT SAVED THEM. NEVER BEFORE 
HAD THE GUNNERS BEEN THANKFUL TO BREATHE ITS STIFLING 
GRITTINESS, DRIVING HALF-BLINDED, HEFTY HOPWOOD KEPT ON 
UNTIL HIS FRAIL BODY ACHED WITH THE STRAIN 
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| ABOUT THEIR EARS, THE GUN SANK 
| AXLE- DEEP IN THE SAND ee 


SES 












It's Just 
A DARNED 
NUISANCE, 
ANY WAY. 













BUT THESE MEN WE'RE NOT 

HAD NOT YET LEAVING THE GUN! 

ENCOUNTERED VA tL BELT THE FIRST 

THE NEW HEFTY [ZA PERSON To LAY A 
FINGER ON HER! 


MASK OF YELLOW 
DUST, WAS FIERCE 









Z 


WE'LL GET SHOVELS 
AND DIG HER OUT IF IT 


Road from Tob 
ee LEE 


ruk 











SPRUNG FROM ONE THING 


HIS ATTACHMENT 





TOTHEGUN .- 
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Chapter 4. Strange Destiny 


‘SO, FOR THE SECOND TIME AT HEFTY HOPWOOD'S INSISTENCE, THE GUN LUCY WAS 
REPRIEVED. AT LONG LAST THEY REACHED A SMALL HARBOUR, WHERE A BRITISH 
BOOM DEFENCE VESSEL WAS TAKING ABOARD BATTLE-WEARY SOLDIERS’ . 














FIVE MINUTES LATER, HEFTY HOPWOOD SORRY, SOLDIER, BUT 
STOOD ON THE QUAY ARGUING WITH THE 1M NOT HAVING 
CAPTAIN. BUT LIEUTENANT CHANNING NN THAT GUN 
SHOOK HISHEAD . . ABOARD. 


WHAT? You'D 
CHUCK AWAY AN 
ANTI- AIRCRAFT GUN. 
WITH ALL THOSE EN’ 
BOMBERS WE'RE 

GOING TO MEET! 








EYEING THAT SLENDER FIGURE DOWN 
ON THE QUAY, LIEUTENANT CHANNING 
FELTA SUDDEN SURGE OF WARMTH 

AND RESPECT, FINALLY HE GAVEIN . . . 
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YOUR POP:GUN ABOARD. 
WE'LL MOUNT IT ON THE 


AMD | THe suip’s DECKS WERE CROWDED, 
AND THE CREW SAT THE GUN ON A 
PAIR OF BOOM DEFENCE FLOATS, 
gazes | HUGE STEEL WATERTIGHT BOXES « . . 
ye N 
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HEFTY HOPWOOD TRIED OUT THE GUN'S MOVEMENTS AND FOUND LUCY WORKING 
[EFFICIENTLY 


ALL CORRECT, 
SiR, AND READY 
FOR ACTION IF 

NECESSARY. 


GOOD. BUT 
I MUST SAY SHE LOOKS 
‘A_RUM SIGHT. 





lat DARK, CHANNING PUT TO SEA AND LAID A COURSE FOR ALEXANDRIA. THE FIRST DAY 
WAS MERCIFULLY MIST- LADEN AND, THEY REMAINED UNSEEN. BUT ON THE SECOND 


DAY THEIR LUCK GAVE OUT 


ACTION 
STATIONS! 
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AND ADDING HER DEEPER NOTE, LUCY 
HURLED HER SHELLS 
INTO THE SKY 








THe enemy BOMBERS DID NOT air THE sHiP 
BUT AN UNLUCKY MINE DID. . 
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ASTHE STRICKEN VESSEL BEGAN TO SETTLE IN THE WATER, THE MEN TOOK 
‘10 THE BOATS OR DROPPED OVERBOARD TO GRAB AT ANYTHING THAT FLOATED . 





THINKING HIMSELF THE LAST TO LEAVE, par GOOD GRIEF, 

LIEUTENANT CHANNING THREW A HASTY LOOK IT's THAT 

ROUND, AND STARED . - - LITTLE GUNNER 
ern +4 AND 


HE's NOT. 
MovING! 
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WADING OVER THE SEA-WASHED DECK, CHANNING FOUND THE 
LONE GUNNER PLUNGED IN DEEP GLOGM =. 





BUT HEFTY MADE-NO REPLY. 
HOW COULD HE, IN THOSE FEW. 
DIRE MOMENTS, EXPLAIN HIS. 
FEELINGS ABOUT LUCY? 





THAT GUNNER 
MUST HAVE 
GONE OFF HIS 

ROCKER 
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WE DIDN'T 
COME ALL THIS: 
WAY FOR NOTHING, 

OLD Giet. 





|SOMEHOW, WHEN THE SHIP SANK FROM UNDER HIM, 

HEFTY WAS NOT SURPRISED WHEN HE AND THE GUN 

STAYED AFLOAT, BUOYED UP BY THE HUGE WATERTIGHT 
BOOM FLOATS. 
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OTHERS IN THE WATER SOUGHT A HANDHOLD ON 
HEFTY'S STRANGE RAFT. . . BUT THEY SOON 
WENT BACK TO THEIR FLOATING DEBRIS . . . 











"2 1 DON'T SY ATLL TIP 
[( teust THat AND SINK ANY 


CRAZY GUN. SECOND. 











ARE ALL 
THE BOATS? 
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COULD JUST MAKE 7 
OUT THE FAMILIAR A JERRY 


BLACK CROSSES, PLANE! THERE'S 
ONE LAST VAIN A ROUND LEFT IN THE 


‘HOPE CAME To BREECH . . . THERE'S. 
HIM: fs ie A JOB LEFT FOR YOU 


‘yer, LUCY. 
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IT WAS THIS SINGLE SHELL, THIS 
LAST DESPERATE SIGNAL OF A 
DYING MAN, THAT SAVEDA SHIP F 
FROM CERTAIN DESTRUCTION AND 
MERCIFULLY CAUGHT THE EYE OF 

A MINESWEEPER'S LOOK-OUT... 


ACK-ACK 
GUN DEAD AHEAD, 
sini 








Road from Tobruk 


THEY WATCHED AS HE'S STILL ALIVE 
"THAT LONE, LIMP EASY NOW. 
FIGURE WAS PICKED 

OFF THE RAFT AND 

LIFTED INTO THE 

BOAT. . . 








GENTLY THEY CARRIED GUNNER HOPWOOD ABOARD THE SHIP HE HAD SAVED. IT WAS 
‘THE END OF THE JOURNEY FOR A MAN WHO HAD SLOGGED AND FOUGHT HIS WAY 
ACROSS THE DESERT. . . TO FIND THE TRUE RESERVES OF GRIT AND DETERMINATION 
WHICH LAY WITHIN HIM... 








THE LAD SEEMS 0 

BE COMING ROUND, MISTER 

CLARKE. I'LU BET HE'S GOT 
ATALE TO TELL « 





+’... IT WAS THE STORY OFA MAN. . . AND OF A GUN. 
AND. NOW THE GUN, AS IF IT KNEW THAT ITS LAST JOB 
WAS DONE, BEGAN TO SINK SLOWLY BENEATH THE 
WAVES OF THE BLUE MEDITERRANEAN 
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ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION...DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 152—HONOUR THE BRAVE No. ISS—KILLER STREAK 


It is when the going is tough that a He was an executioner—despising 
fighting man should be judged for mercy as a quality that played no part 
what he is worth. in the flying war. 

ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 


No. 153-STORM TROOP 
Next month’s FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 
Friday, 3rd August, are -— 


No. 156—RAIDER ALERT ! No. 158-PARATROOP 
No. 157—GUNFLASH No. 159—TIES OF BLOOD 









SEND ONE f-STAMP 
You get back 


\ \alL DIFFERENT STAMPS 
PROM ALLOVER THEWORLD 








Hurry, Hurry, NOW! Send 1/~ in 
UNUSED Postage Stamps (or Postal 
Order) and we will immediately send you 
our famous export parcel worth 5/6, You 
21 all different stamps of the world plus 

& Flags" plus Boy Scout Souvenir Sheet. 
camps 





include “GERMANY AND 
CZECHOSLOVAKIA “SPUTNIKS"— 
First 2. space stamps cyer issued! RED 
CHINA —*Liberation of Canton” complete 
set of 5 to $100. CANADA —Queen Eliza- 
beth cpl. setof 5. VIETNAM —first 2stamps 
NAZI GERMANY — Military Airmail. 
SPAIN — Civil War provisionals. SOUTH. 
POLE 2 Expedition Seals. ARGENTINA. 


[ roenoanwavarmovacs.so 
sce eens, GREENLAND snd'many | 

! 

| 


BEARERS CORSO SS 

other fascinating and unusial stamps Incl. 

tng hard-co-get Countries, 

Al yours for just 01 stomp to introduce our 
borgaln approvals 

Sauiefaction guaranteed feueat 

SEND 1/— iN STAMPS OR POSTAL | 

ORDER. ASK FOR LOT P.11 | 


BROADWAY APPROVAL 








